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Summary: Goku is a young boy with a yearning for battle. His mother 
is one of the most powerful heroes on the planet, yet she denies him 
the right to follow her footsteps, and especially not those of his 
mysterious father, who went missing years prior. Follow Goku ' s 
adventures with the team as he discovers the truth about his 
legacy . 


Wonder Boy 

Goku laughed as his father threw him high into the air, launching him 
farther up every time he came back down. The boy's unruly hair 
bounced up and down as his tall father repeated the action again and 
again . 

"You two having fun?" The voice of his mother called. The dark haired 
amazon approached, mirth showing on her flawless face. 

"No Diana, " His father said, a grin spreading across his face, "Fun 
isn't allowed in my house." 

Diana laughed at her husband, stopping in front of her husband as he 
threw the boy high into the air again. She caught Goku in her arms as 
the Demi-saiyan crashed towards the earth once more. 

"Mother! Guess what Daddy and I done today!" The dark haired boy 
exclaimed, crawling on top of the young mother's head. 

"What did you do?" Diana asked with a high pitched tone, ruffling the 
hair of the giggling child. 

"You has ta guess!" He giggled, sliding off of her head and back into 
her arms . 


Diana laughed at her son's behavior, tickling his stomach as he 
laughed even harder. 



"Did you fight monsters again?" she asked, still not relenting in her 
onslaught . 

"N-No ! Only two more guesses!" The little boy forced out between his 
shrill fits of laughter. 

"Fishing?" The princess asked once more, and from the wide Son grin 
on his face, Diana could tell that was exactly what he did. 

"No!" The Demi-Saiyan yelled out, pushing off of his mother with his 
feet and making a dash for the tree line. Before he could reach the 
tall pines, his father appeared in front of him faster than he could 
register . 

"Alright," The half blood chuckled, ruffling the boy's hair as he 
swooped him up in his arms. "It's time for bed son." 

As the family made their way into the small cottage, the boy hopped 
onto the bed, then leaped into the air, giggling at the situation as 
his parents sighed at the floating six year-old on the 
ceiling . 

"Come down Goku, " Diana commanded in her Amazonian warrior tone, 

"It's time for your story." 

Upon hearing his mother's promise for a story, the boy whooped and 
fell onto his bed, scrambling to get under the covers. 

For what seemed an eternity the boy's father told a tale of aliens 
and androids, gods and dragons, and finally of a boy who left his 
home, and found love in an entirely new world. He found a dedicated 
and strong wife, had a child, and settled into a new home. 

As the boy fell asleep to the sound of his father's soft voice, he 
dreamed of adventure and heroism, dashing heroes and cackling 
villains. In his slumber, he dreamed of becoming the boy in the 
story . 

The husband and wife left their son in sleep's sweet embrace and 
walked back outside into the star filled night. Diana leaned against 
her husband's broad shoulder and shuddered, a tear trailing down her 
soft cheeks. 

"Must you leave?" 

The man sighed, running his hand through his hair. 

"You know I have to." 

"Do you?" she asked, tears glistening in the moonlight, each 
glistening drop streaming down her face. "Your friends can win 
without you! Is you being trapped there worth extra help in defeating 
some stupid enemy?" 

The tall man sighed, rubbing the back of his head. "You know it's 
more than that. With my father gone to train, there is very little 
resistance that my earth can give. And trunks says that the enemies 
coming are as powerful, if not more so than my Dad." 


"Can't your brother handle it? Or even Vegeta?" Diana asked, already 



knowing the answer. 


"Gohan is only as powerful as a Super Saiyan three Diana, and Vegeta 
is training in space." The figure scratched the back of his head 
again. "They need my help." 

"Yes, but Goku needs a father!" The woman all but screamed, throwing 
her head down onto the man's chest. "And I need you," she said in a 
small voice. 

"I know." He simply said, holding her close. 

"Don't Let go," The woman begged as she sobbed. "Don't let go 
Goten . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Present day. The Watchtower, 8:37 AM<strong> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A dark haired man stood in the console room of the watchtower, 
smirking as the men and women in front of him walked around, 
performing various tasks. His smirk grew into a grin, his greatest 
enemies were helplessly under his control. As he was thinking on 
this, Klarion, the witch boy cackled, dragging him from his 
thoughts . <p> 

"You know these bad boys are gonna do a lot of damage." Klarion 
said . 

Vandal raised an eyebrow at this, giving him a strange look. "You are 
a literal Lord of Chaos, Klarion." Vandal nearly spat, "Why would 
that worry you?" 

Klarion cackled again, jeering at the ancient villain. "Make no 
mistake, I'm going to enjoy watching them slaughter the piggies, but 
any time something exciting happens, there is something that happens 
in turn to tilt the scales back in place. I just wanna know if this 
will be worth it." 

This Savage smiled at. "Don't worry. This will set events in motion 
that will tip the scales; permanently. " 

Klarion cackled once more. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>The Himalayas, China, 9:06 AM<strong> 

Sixteen year old Goku held tightly to the thrashing eel. As he was 
whipped from side to side in the cold river, he pressed his thumbs 
into the skull of the large unagi . The eel thrashed again, trying to 
throw Goku from his back, until it finally gave up and died. The boy 
jumped out of the river, flying to the bank to grab the burlap sack 
of fresh fish that he had left on the bank earlier that day. He sped 
towards his small home. Goku coughed, spitting out water from the 
river as he walked into the house. He threw the several fish he had 
caught during the day into an old fridge, one his mother had 
purchased from an elderly merchant who traveled through the 



mountains. Although Goku did not speak Chinese, the boy immensely 
enjoyed the serenity of the region. He walked into the bathroom and 
dried himself off with a towel. As he sat down on the sofa, he picked 
up from a small coffee table the remote control to an ancient 
television set. He began flicking between channels, most of which 
were broadcast in japanese, and a few american channels. 

An american news anchor appeared on screen. The reporter spoke 
quickly, wearing a worried expression. 

"The Justice League's liaison, Catherine Colbert, has not answered 
any questions regarding the league's current whereabouts at this 
time. She has issued a statement saying that the league will answer 
any questions in due time. This is Kat Grant, reporting from the Hall 
of Justice . " 

Goku dropped the remote, jaw agape. He reached across the globe with 
his ki, stretching his senses to the limit. He strained, attempting 
to sense the powerful Amazon that was his mother. As he searched the 
world over, he became more and more frantic in his attempts to find 
his missing mother. Finally he stumbled across a group of unusually 
powerful Ki signatures, gathered somewhere in america. He bolted for 
the door, frantically throwing it open. He threw himself forward as 
fast as he could, flying low and fast over the mountains. _Where is 
she? _His thoughts were flying as fast as he was. _She has to be 
alright! There's nothing that could defeat her!_ 

Once more Goku sped up, not simply wanting, but needing to get there 
quickly. His only thoughts were of protecting his mother, or ripping 
whatever had hurt her to shreds. Pushing his body to extremes, he 
passed over empty countryside and then bustling cities until he 
reached the ocean. Soon he reached the western seaboard of the united 
states, and begun closing in on the group of powerful people. He sped 
quickly across the country until he reached a small harbor on the 
eastern seaboard. _Whoever is responsible for this is gonna pay. 

_Goku thought grimly. He touched down on the sandy shores of _Happy 
Harbor, _clenching his fists. He walked over to the hidden panel on 
the rocky wall that lined Mt . Justice. Typing in Wonder Woman's 
override code, he entered, preparing to face whatever had harmed his 
mother . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN* * 

Before I revised this chapter, a guest review said that Goku should 
marry Diana, and instead of Goten's son being the protagonist, it 
should be Gohan. Now this would reverse a huge history of battle and 
experience, and would prevent a plot device from existing in the 
future. Goku is Goten's son, if nobody noticed. Also, I don't wanna 
copy the story Dragon Ball DC"_ 


End 
f lie . 



